But,-as the captain approvingly said, "C'eut etc trop
peu anglais/' Everybody who had helped in the
salvage was generously rewarded, and Swinburne
and his friend were, for at least twenty-four hours,
the most popular of the residents of Etretat

It is not till now, at the twelfth hour, that Guy
de Maupassant comes into the story. It is only fair
to say that he never asserted, nor acquiesced in the
assertion made by others, that he himself, on his owtt
yacht, rescued Swinburne. A collegian of nineteen,
at home for the holidays, a yacht was the last thing
he was likely to possess. But he jumped on board
one of those fishing-smacks which Mr. Powell sent
out, and the boat he was on turned back only on
hearing that the Marie-Marthc had already saved the
drowning man. Who the latter was Maupassant
did not learn until the evening of the same day, when
he discovered that it was the English poet who had
arrived, not long before, to be the guest of a strange
Englishman, accomplished and extravagant, who
occasionally conversed with Maupassant, as he paced
the shingle-beach, and who had already excited his
curiosity. " Ce Monsieur Powell/' says Maupassant,
"6tonnait le pays par une vie extremement solitaire
et bizarre aux yeux de bourgeois et de matelots
pen accoutumes aux fantaisies et aux excentricit6s
anglaises." In later years Maupassant was in the
habit of describing, and doubtless of amplifying, for
the amusement of Parisian friends, these " English
eccentricities/' and in particular he regaled Hereclia
and the Goncourts with them. Edmond de